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My little Jap-o-baby, come dene; come close to me, 
The lotus flow rs are nodding, and quiet is die sea. 
So peaceful seems the ev'ning, when you're alone with roe 
LuDa-bye, my lime, Kttle Jap-o-nee, 

Don't fear my tiny treasure, you're near to mother's breast. 
The moon-beams tell of Toy-land, and you shall dream the reft, 
Such mysteries beyond, dear, mine eyes can owy see. 
LuDfebye, my little, little Jap-o-nee. 

Good night my Jap-o-baby, good night my sweetest love, 
The wind is whispering soruy Hke cooing of a dove, 
And soon the morning sun-rise will kiss night's darkened sky. 
Luua-trye, hill*, klla, hiUa. la-bye. 

—L. Uak*ooJ Meom 



To A, O. J. 



My Little Jap- o- baby 



L. LOCKWOOD MOORE 
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